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| hening how that rare zenius e 
the ſummit of the Arts and ene 
without being inſtituted in their ele- 

ments when young, gave a new edi- 

tion of Statius with notes; taught 
400 Boys to read whipped them 
well many of whom were youths 
of happy memory, and on what ſo- _ 
ever 101 their lot ſhall caſt them, they 
will remember their ' Preceptor: in 
ſhort he enlightened a new race of 
men, and all this Blaze.of Glory was 
owing to nothing more or leſs gn 4 
being a Cuckold. 2 "06-0 
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Om George and Sir Henry Oſmond, 
twoEngliſh Gentlemen, whole curiofity 


had led them to viſit the Glaciers of Sa- 


voy; returning thro” the valley of Cha- 
moum, Sir George was making this 
obſervation, - that to reach the ſummit 
of any art or ſcience, without being in- 
ſtituted in its elements when young, is 
an inſtance of rare genius indeed,” 
_ « Behold in me that rare genius, an- 
ſwers a thin, ſpare gentleman, who 
overtook us at that inſtant. „ 
« You are foreigners, gentlemen, 
eontirues he;“ ultra montam, I know it 
ty your tad Italian; but though you 
lived aid ultimam Thule, my fame muſh 
Have 1eech.ed your ears. I am the re- 
nend podagogue of Nibbiano,” = 
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oh The Renowned Pedayogue 
| The 5 3 of Nibbi- 
ano ſeeing us deprived of the faculty of 
ſpeech,” went on thus. Once, I was 
a peaſant of Piedmont, a lump of un- 
formed clay. Now, I have given a new 
edition of Statius cum notis variorum, 
all wrote by myſelf. I have taught 
4 four hundred boys to read or ſeem 
to read. I have whipped them well. 
| Many were youths of happy memory. 
On whatſoever ſoil their lot ſhall caſt 
them, they will remember their precep- 
tor. And all this blaze of glory, I 
owe to nothing more or leſs n being 
a cuckold,” | 
«© The Devil! ſays Sir George. 
The incident indeed is common enough, 
but to grow immortal by it, is rare fe- 
licity. At the inn before Naar we deſign 
this evening to make ourſelves as happy 
as men unknown to Fame can expect to 
be. Condeſcend learned Sir, to favour 
15 * l N Inſtruct us in the 
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eauſes and conſequences of this very 
common and extraordinary event. We 
alſo have happy memories, and will re- 
member our Preceptor.” | 

„Enough,“ replies the Schoolmaſter; 
* adeſire of inſtruction is mentis ingenuæ 
Signum; I devote myſelf this evening to 
[your ſervice.” | 
The inn was the beſt in the vallies of 

{ Chamouni , ; for it had a large parlour 
furniſhed with two beaufets, containing 
the glaſs and china ware, and all the e- 
legant utenſils of a country inn. It is 
true, this, occaſioned a perpetual com- 
meation)l wiſh the world was naturali- 
z2d)betwixt the beaufets and the kitch- 
en, and inconvenience for which the 
landlady conſoled herſelf, becauſe ſhe 
was able by it to keep her gueſts awake; 
and her gueſts, becauſe it was irreme- 
diable. 

Arranging ourſelves then in the cir- 

eumference of a cirele of which the fire 
Was 
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was the centre, with two bottles of un 
imported wine before us, ſee us prepar- 
ed to profit by the wiſdom of our whim- | 
fical preceptor.  _ 3 
Thirty years ſince,” ſays he,“ I was 
a peaſant of Piedmont, and rented a mo- 
derate farm under the fathers: of the | 
convent of Polimo, I married a pretty 
creature with eyes as black as ebony, 
and ſparkling like diamonds. Of wit, 
The had enough; of devotion, ſomething | 
to ſpare. 5 2 i 
Since I became a man of ſcience I 
have been diligent in the enquiry whe- 
ther an antient or a modern Roman had | 
the power to devote moſt time to the out- 
ide of religion; and I find tlie ancient 
might ſacrifice, and the modern Maſs a- 
way a dozen hours per diem in all holi- 
neſs. But theſe eſſential duties, as the 
Parſons call them, are only for the rich, 
Poor folk muſt be the devils property 
for want of time, My wife howeverdid 
as | 
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ns well as ſhe could; her roſary of fifteen 

paternoſter, and ten times fifteen ave - 
maria beads, performed its deſtined bu- 
ſineſs, even whilſt the cows were milk - 
ing; and before all things, ſne preferred 
the ſacred _ of confeſſion. 
My houſe happened to be within 
| an evening's walk of the convent, and 
one or other of the good fathers would 
often call in, and beſtow upon me a few. 
| pious exortations. Father Paul in par- 
© ticular, my wife's confeſſor, overflowed 
in zeal and kindneſs ; and it was a grie- 
| vous mortificaion to me, that one pro- 
fane buſineſs or other, prevented my 
{reaping the full harveſt of his holy 
admonitions. | 
one morn, one fatal morn ! ſad 
Preſa e of future misſortunes I broke 
my plough. Returning to the houſe, 
F aſked my little girl, who began to liſp, | 
Where was her mother?“ „ 

4 Tenteſling Daddy, wid fader Paul.“ 
| T Confeſſing, 
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Confeſſing, ſays I,“ is a good work 
and ought to be ſecret, I'll not interrupt 
them. And where are they, Annetti ? 
In Mammy's tameber,” 

In Mammy's chamber! Humph | 
A very fooliſh fit of curioſity ſeized me 
all of a ſudden, to know what kind of 
fins my pious wife could poſſibly have 
upon her hands. I crept ſoftly into the 
next chamber; the partition wall was 
an old wainſcoat, terribly out of repair, 
through one of the chinks I perceived 
the holy father's cowl and mantle lying 
upon a chair. The hour of pennance 
had ſucceeded; that of confeſſion, and 
the good father Paul was actually cha- 
ſtizing his penitent with the ſweat of 
his own brow. But as it was a kind of 

penance which fooliſh huſbands are apt 
8 think they have the ſole right of in- 

icting, this invaſion of property. gave 
ne the heart-burn. So great however 


Was uy reverence for holy men, that : 
di 
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ad not dare to admit the. leaft thouglr 
ot vengeance. On the contrary, I ſneak- | 
ed down into the ſtable, where Jams 
ſcd myſelf with ſcratching my pate and 
gnawing my thumbs, till fam father 
Faul depart.” Then taking a pliant 
plant, Iffipped unobſerved into the con- 
feffional room, where I found the bed og 
compoſed as if it had never ſinned, L 
called up my wife. Come hither my 
pretty Annetti, ſays I, and tell me what 
father Paul and you have been about 10 
long in this room?” 
e] have been at JET n 
«Andwhatdid vou confeſs, Annetti?” 
«Law now; Benedikt, as if you did 
t know what a £11 it is to tell.” 
Well, 1 hope you got abſolution, 
Annett:? | 
KY Yes. £ ure. 
„Ihen you ate fit for heaven whithet 
I deſigii to fend you as ſoon as poſſible; 
(ch. lig out a Claſp kniſe.) Annett. 
plumpt 
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lumpt upon her knees. It was im po- 
ible to kill her in that attitude; fo Ion- 


Iy beat her till ſhe fainted away. 
At that time of day, gentlemen, my 


ideas of cucko dom were quite unphilo- 
ſophic; paſſion had the aſcendant. An 


experience of thirty years has taught me 
to conſider it as a mere peccadillo; and 


if a woman has no other fault than ma- 


king her huſband a cuckold, ſhe is a 
good woman. | | | 
left my wife in the chamber, and 


ſtalked heroically into an adjoining field. 
I wanted to reaſon, but ny blood was 


too warm; I could therefore only agi- 
tate the queſtion, whether] ſhould fiay 
and bear my infamy, or run away ard 
leave it behind. It was a terrible con- 


flict, and might have laſted to this heur 
for ought I know, if Annetti herſelf 
had not diſcovered it. I ſaw her ſteal 
Out of the houſe, and take the road to 


the convent like a lapwing. Oh 3 
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TYfays 1, if thou art going to raiſe that 
hornet's neſt about my ears, I muſt 
Jcarry them away from the Fuz. So 
I ſlipping back into the houſe I put on 
Imy bett apparel, broke open the money 
'© drawer, robbed myſelf, and ran away 
{with the booty; nor did J give myſelf 
Ja day's repoſe till, like another Hanni- 
bal. I had paſſed the Po. a 
By this time, my blood ſtood at 
temperate ; conſequently I could better 
"Wee the road before me. From a pea- 
ant of Piedmont I had advanced myſelf 
Ito the dignity of a citizen of the world, 
End I had ſeven and twenty piſtoles in 
my purſe, to maintain it. 

“ Of all the variety of habits worn 
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) 
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py the mind of man, I had a peculiar 
Averſion to black; I never dreſſed mine 
n it for an hour, except when my bel- 
fy was empty; ann whilſt my piſtoles 
aſted it was as ſeldom ſo, as Apicius 
6 imſelf could have wiſhed; During 
| this 
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his happy period, 1 faw, like Ulyiſes, 
many, men and many manners; but 
wacen my unhappy purſe had breathe 
its laſt, L ſaw fewer of both than 1 liked, 
I was then obliged to bid adieu tc 
ſplendid cities, and traverſe the plains 
from plough to plough. . During thi 
peregiination which laſted near ten 
years, it muſt be owned, Fames et maci:: 
made themſelves tos familiar with mi 
perfon, and at length fairly drove m 
to the ſhelter of a brick-kiln, at the 
little town of Nibbiano, where 1 hired 
myſelf for the ſummer. 

% My humble lodging happened tq te 
be next door to a ſchoot. of ſome repu4 
tation, where forty or fifty boys werd 
taught to read and write, and were 
grounded in the rudiments of the lati 
tongue. Beſides this, the maſter gay 

two hours every evening to the in! 
ſtruction ef young people who wier 
obliged to das in the Wy Ther 
Wal 


wo ld, at 4 
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Was a time when [ could have writ. 

read, and dicurr docuerisd well enough 
for a peaſant; but it was all loſt, and 
the whim ſeized me of of recovering it. 
dee me then at ſchool at the age of thir- 
ty-five, hunting thr ough grammars and 
Eonar ies, and what is more extraor- 
dinary, a:dent in the chace. The maſ- 
ter was an old man, who hving a bat- 

chelor to his grand climaſteric, had ſaved 
money, and a year before indulged him- 
ſelf with a young wife She and the 
{ſchool oget! er Fore too hard Upon 
Im, and as he Led taken a fort of li- 
king to we, bethcied upon the ap- 
Proech «f iner my board for my atti- 
ſtance... 1 accen ted the offer and Was 
ece iv £c 1110 the ! 1616. 

& Tes Hor, as it were, at the feet. of 
Gamal, and cat ſcience at every meal. 
Dudoubtediy we were a learned family, 
jor Mrs, Fadilli herſelf was imbued Ct gn 
louis, litieris, chiefiy extracted from an 
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excellent folio called the lives of the 
ſaints. The good creature was never 
without miracles for our entertainment, 
one more exalted than another. That 
of St. Anthony, if I do not miſtake the 
faint, reached the true pinnacle of the 
ſublime. The head of this good man, 
the blood thirſty heathens ſtruck off at 
a ſingle blow. Eſcaped from the mur- 
d'rous axe, it rolled itſelf ſeventy-four 
yards up a hill. St. Anthony got up 
from the block, hobbled after his poor 
head as faſt as he could, took it up, kil- | 
ſed it, and putting it under his arm,. 
walked home to his own houſe, ſeveral 
| Jeagues off; and there buried his poor 
head and himſelf, reading the ſervice 
of the dead all the while, to the aſto- 
niſhment and edification of a crouded 
audience. 

« But a woman may be a good wife, 
even though ſhe does believe in miracles | 


and I think Italy never produced a bet- 
63 Ter. 
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ber. She honoured and obeyed her 
uſband wonderfully, and the old man 
onfeſſed himſelf happier in the au- 
umn, than he had been in the ſpring 
ind ſummer of his life. I have, ſays 
he, „but two things toplague me; 
R heumatiſm, and the want of a boy to 
ake a Pythagoras of.” 

| « Mr. Arnaud,” fays the good Mrs. 

Padilli one day in the ſecond year of 
ny abode with them, what a pity it 
s my matter did not marry before he 
as paſt getting children? 

« Great pity, Mrs. Padilli.” 
« Not to have an heir to his means; 
o much as he longs for one too.” _ 

* A thouſand pities indeed, Mrs. 
Padilll,” - 

*®© To be ſure its a great ſin, and a, 
rreat ſhame, for a married woman, "Eh 
et another man touch her. I wonder 
ao. a woman can look up after, Sure 
never could,” 

*c 'T hin 
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© This was a was however in which 
rs Paddifli Happe ned to be miſtaken, 
ht neither ker Ipötleſs virtue, not my 
ale P29 loſophy, could get the a 
tory over Satan and our ſenſes, 
* #0 good weman in a little time, log 
8 4 op very well after it. 
In this fate of fin I lived about 
tree years, when it pleaſed heaven, by 
1 ing old Padilli to itſelf, to call me 
T ck ag un to rignteguſneſs; for it be- 
cune the widow 3 intereſt, and for 
cozdt I know, her inclination, to offer 
En” her beautious ſelf in marriage. 1 
Egutigered the matter in all its lights; 
eleſtial and tereſtial. The cannon 
s, 4 and the civil laws equally prohi- 
rad two wives at a time; but unlels 
Lanonift: and Lawyers were conjurors 
thought I had little to fear. In ſhort 
1 jetthed the matter with my conſcience, 
and wedd4 the widow in fix months 
*Fonrtzen years I live with her, 
enjoying 
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enjoying al the olid comfarts,of ma- 


trimony, except childre 3. All this time 


] increaſed my learning, my reputation, 8 
1 ſchool, and my money. Whether 
the holy: ghoſt proceede: ' from the 1a- , 
ther only, or from the father and the 


the ſon; whether my wife was alive, 


or my new one made m2 Ar cuckold, 


vere myſteries, into which never ca- 


a to enquire, and | queſtion but I. 


was altogether as hayp! in 13noren2e, 
as a revelation of theſ: points would 


have made me, At length it $00: 
Atropos to cut the thread of my Nib 
biano ſpouſe” 8 lik 14 90 10 * ita the 
fortitude of a pa Mos! ler. But I have 


0 , 


fince found in ſo:n- particulars, my f ha 


tranquility is vulnciabla 1 took 3 into 
my houſe a decent hand-maid who got 


herſelf with child without my leave; 
under whoſe admin eration indeed my 
wine never went ſour by too long keep- 


ing 3 | 
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ing; but my money, now my greateſt 
comfort in life, marched ſpeedily off for 
extraordinaries. Hiſtory and Experi- 
ence have both taught me, that troops 
ſerving for pay, are not to be relied 
on ; my laſt and preſent mercenary, is 


an old woman whom I took upon cha- 


racter; that of being the ſtingieſt old 
devil in Italy. Tt is true | have ſaved 
more money during her reign, but my 
houſe ſtinks of dirt, and all things ani- 
mate or inanimate within it. 
« Reflecting upon theſe and other 
eroſſes, and above ail upon the nature 
of woman, I concluded it was in vain . 
to expect a ſilken purſe out of a ſows 
ear, and that it was the wiſeſt way to 
tzke the world, women and ail, as we 
found it ; for after all, if we have rats, 
fleas, and monks to plague mankind, 
we have farmers and ſchoolmaſters tor 
its nouriſhment and information. | 
E My dear Annetti, ſays I, had but 
One 
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dne fault; all I have to fear is, that old 
ime ſhould have phyſicked her out of 
it, and ſubſtituted half a dozen in 
its room. Let us try, but let us go 
arily about it. So I took the oppor= | 
Itunity of our months vacation, moun- 
ted my mule, and without fear of diſ- 
covery, repaired to the icene of my 
{youthful joys and forrows Every 
thing was changed. The convent razed 
to the ground. My houſe tu ned into 
the coutry ſcat of a Piedmonte ſe noble- 
man, and the name of Benedict Arnaud 
unknown. My wife had relations at 
I St. Remi x | 

“ And ſo have you, Benedict,“ ſays 
the landlady of the houſe, ruſhing into 
the room. | 

Benedict croſſed himſelf. 

« Old Time, I ſuppoſe, ſays ſhe, 
te has phyſicked me out of your memo- _ 
ry, Benedict; but I knew you the mo- 
ment you entered the houſe, But I have 

| learnt 
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; learnt di "PEMD as well as 5 yourſelf, and 
better too perhaps; for though you 
have got learning, you don't ſeem to 
have added much'to your ſtock of wiſ- 
dom, or elſe you would not have been 
ſo for ward to expoſe" your inlignificance 
to- ſtrangers 

This was a palpable bit Poor Be- 
nedict ſhrugg d np his ſhoulders, look- 
ed round upon us, and ſpoke not 2 
word. 

1 e heard your tory 2 enedlict,“ 
continues the good woman, © and to- 
morrow you ſhall hear mine, and God 
knows which of us is mot to Dla. 1 
am ſure 1 loved you as well as my own 
<yes, for all what I did with Father 
Paul, Which was only for my ſul s ſas, 
And out of noall will to you.“ 
ee Since that is the caſe, dear Annet- 
1, fays the Preceptor, jet us forget 
Wo” forgive. I will ee thee to Nib- 
biano e 

« No, 
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No, there goes two words to that 
bargain, Benedict; I have been married 
as well as you, and am miſtreſs of this 
inn, and thank God well to paſs. And 
your daughter is well married at St. 
Remi, and has made you a grandfather, 
and here I will live and die, Benedict. 
If you will do the ſame, well and good, 
if not, there's no help for it. We are 
paſt our childiſh © days I hope. Gen- 
tlemen ſhall ] ſend in ſupper „ 
f you pleaſe, Ma'am .,. 
Ali in 'malam tem, Prfiime,” fays 
the ſchoolmaſter, grinning at her as fhe 
left the room. bis“ ſmells con- 
foundedly of my return to Nibbiano 
alone. Your opimon. Meſſieurs?“ 
« Your lady,” ſays Sir George, «has 
ſtill fine black eyes; and they ſeem to 
ſpeak a language perfectly intelligable. 
If, for the laſt twenty years of your Ife, 
you had practiſed paſſive odedienee, on 
board a 1 urkiſh Oe it would have 
been 
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been a fine preparation; but you have 
unfortunately been in the habit of ex- 
erciſing unlimited authority as well as 
ſhe. If you can diveſt yourſelf of roy- . 
alty indeed, or uſe it only over ſuch 
fellows as Julias Cæſar, or Alexander 
the great. 

ay. the ſchoolmaſter, I ſub= 
mit to a female reign! { who have gi- 
ven a new edition of Statius! i wig 
have ealightened a new race of men! 

Even ſo, Benedict, for all your big 
words, ſays the Landlady, bringing in 
the fir't dith. * Nobody thail com- 
mand here, but myſelf. If you chooſe 
to enjoy yourſelf in eaſe, |: roks your 
pipe, and be quiet 0 

* Otium cum dignitate, mi 2 daſcule,” 
fays Sir Ambroſe, *< embrace it by all 
means. 

Lites, cum dederare, opinor : ” returns 
the ſcnoolmaſter. No——l will re- 
turn to Nibbiano; I will live and die a 
maſter. 
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maſter, Or ſtay — and aſſert my 
rights. Am I not your huſband ? ” 
No, indeed, you are not, Benedict, 
without mv leave; and you'll never get 
it by ſwelling yourſelf with pride and 
vanity, and ſpeaking your words like a 
trag edy man. Its law here, when a man 
leaves his wife, and does not let her 
know be is alive for ſeven years, ſhe 
may marry agam if ſhe will 1 ſtay- 
ed eleven vyea:s, Benedict, and many a 
Ja bitter bit of black bread have I eat 
with my tears. 1 got to be ſervant 
here, and the maſter took a liking to 
me, and offered to marry me. What 
could I do better? From the day of 
our marriage he never interfered with 
me one hour in the management of his 
houſe ; but eat, and drank, and ſmoked 
his pipe, and died in peace. And if 
you have a mind to do the ſame, Bene- 
dict, do it and welcome.“ 
The worthy ſcheolmaſter ſoon per- 
| Els ceiveds 
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Lucigedh that thovgl maſter of langt 
ges, he was much 1118 wiſe” inferior 
her mother tongue, and for tie prelef 
hc gave up the Point in diſpute; ch 
telling us, he would ſtay one week, *u 
x :t0:make/-aicatalosne-of all his 
£: goetliqui? ities; and then return to Nj 

: e to bonder Bis future deſtiny. 
Ny ee love, 
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